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PREFACE. 


T H E following ſheets are not preſented to the 
Public as the offspring of Mr. Sterne's pen, 

The Editor has, however, compiled-this Con- 
tinuation of his SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, from 
motives, and upon ſuch authority, as, he flatters 
himſelf, will form a ſufficient apology to his readers 
for its publication. 

The abrupt manner in which the ſecond volume 
concluded, ſeemed forcibly to claim a ſequel ; and, 
doubtleſs, if the Author's life had been ſpared, the 
world would have received it from his own hand, 
as he had materials already prepared. The inti- 
macy which ſubſiſted between Mr. Sterne and the 
Editor, gave the latter frequent occaſion of hear- 
ing him relate the moſt remarkable incidents of 
the latter part of his laſt journey, which made ſuch 
an impreſſion on him, that he has retained them fo 
perfectly as to be able to commit them to paper. 
In doing this, he has endeavoured to imitate his 
friend's ſtile and manner ; but how far he has been 

0 2 ſucceſsful 
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ſucceſsful in this reſpect, he leaves the reader to 
determine, The work may now, however, be 
conſidered as complete; and the remaining curi- 
oſity of the readers of YORICK's SENTIMENTAL 
Journey, will, at leaſt, be gratified with reſpect 
to facts, events, and obſervations. 
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CONTINUE D 


THECASE OF DELICACY completed. 


B of the fille de. chambre 
« What?” fays the critic. 

Hand. f | | 

„No, no, a plain ſubterfuge, Mr. Yorick,” cries ö 
the caſuiſt. =_ 

« Yes, tis indeed but too plain,” ſays the prieſt. 9 

Now. I'll venture my black ſilk breeches, that have | 
never been worn but upon this. occaſion, againſt a = 
dozen of Burgundy, ſuch as we drank laſt night—- I 
for J mean to lay with the lady——that their worſhips 
are all in the wrong. 

« ”Tis ſcarcely poſſible, a replied theſe ſagacious 
gentlemen :. * the conſequence is too obvious to be 
« miſtaken,” 


O-3 Now. 
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Now I think, that if we conſider the occaſion, 
—notwithſtanding the lle de chambre was as lively a 
French girl as ever moved, and ſcarce twenty —if we 
conſider that ſhe would naturally have turned her front 
towards her miſtreſs, by way of covering the breach 
occaſioned by the. removal of the corking pins—it 
would puzzle all the geometricans that ever exiſted, to 
point out the ſection my arm muſt have formed to have 
caught hold of the fille de chambre 

But we will allow them the pofition—was it criminal 
in me? was I appriſed of her being fo ſituated ? could 
I imagine ſhe would come without covering? for what, 
alas! is a ſift only, upon ſuch an occaſion ? | 

Had ſhe, indeed, been as much diſpoſed for tacitur- 
nity, as my Pariſian fille de chambre, when I firſt met 
/with her Egarements de Cur, all would have been well ; 
but this loquacious Lionnoiſe no ſooner felt my hand, 
than ſhe ſcreamed like a ſtuck pig. Had it contained 
a poniard, and had I beeri making an attempt upon 
her life as well as her virtue, ſhe could not have been 
more vociferous. A Monfigneur /— Ab Madame !— 
Monfieur I Anglois——i y eft il y ! 

Such repeated exclamations ſoon brought together 
the hoſteſs and the two voiturins ; for as they thought 
nothing leſs than bloodſhed was going on, their con- 
ſciences would not let them remain abſent. The hoſteſs 
in a tremulous fituation, was imploring St. [pnace, 
whilit ſhe croſſed herſelf with the greateſt ſwiftneſs. a 
The voiturins had forgot even their breeches in the 
hurry, and therefore had a leſs claim to decency in 
appearance than myſelf; for I had by this jumped out 

of 
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of bed, and was ſtanding bolt-upright, cloſe to the 
lady, when we received this viſit, 

After the firſt teſtimonies of ſurprize had ſubſided, 
the fille de chambre was ordered to explain the cauſe of 
her outcry, and whether any robbers had broke into 
the inner room. To this ſhe made no reply, but had 
preſence of mind enough» to make a precipitate retreat 
into the cloſet. 

As the explanation reſted upon her, and ſhe was 
unwilling to make it, I ſhould have eſcaped all cenſure 
of ſuſpicion, had I not, moſt unfortunately, in my 
toſſing and tumbling in bed for want of reſt, worked 
off a very material button upon my black filk breeches ; 


and by ſome accident the other button-hole having 


lipped its hold, the ſtipulated article of the breeches 
| ſeemed to have been entirely infringed upon. | 

I ſaw the Piedmonteſe lady's eye catch the object ; 
and mine purſuing the courſe of her direQion, I beheld 
what put me more to the bluſh, though in breeches, 
than the nakedneſs of the two voiturins, the hoſteſs's 
tattered ſhift, or even her ladyſhip's diſmantled charms. 

I was ſtanding, Eugenius, bolt-upright, cloſe to 
her, when ſhe made this diſcovery. It brought back 
her recolletion—ſhe jumped into bed, and covered 


herſelf over with the clothes, ordering breakfaſt to be 


got immediately. 

Upon this ſignal our viſitors retired; and we had 
an opportunity of W upon the articles of our 
treaty. 
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THE NEGOCIATION. 


S the ſecurity of the corking-pins had been 
ineffeQual for ſome time, the Piedmonteſe lady, 
like an able negociator, armed herſelf at all points, 
before ſhe reſumed the conference. 
She well knew the powers of dreſs as well as addreſs 
—— though, believe me, I thought every argument of 
her revealed rhetorick inſurmountable ut here 
comes the caffe au lat, and I have ſcarce time to hud- 
dle on my things. 


AT BREAKFAST. 


Lady. I wonder not, Sir, that the miſunderſtand- 
ings betwixt France and England are fo frequent, 
when your nation are fo often, and without provoca- 
tion, guilty of the infraction of treaties. 

Yor. Blefs me! Madam, recollect yourſelf; it was 
ſtipulated by the third article, that Monſieur might ſay 
his prayers—and I have to this moment done nothing 
more than ejaculate, though your fille de chambre, by 
her extraordinary, and as yet unintelligible outcries, 
threw me into violent convulſions, and ſuch as were 

very far from being of the pleaſant fort. 

Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have infringed upon 
every article, except the firſt, which was dictated by 
external politeneſs—but even here the wy ſipula- 
tion was broke down. 

Ter. Your ladyſhip will pleaſe to obſerve, that the 
barrier part of the treaty was broke down by yourſelf, 

in 
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in the warmth of your argument concerning the third 
article. 

Lady. But then, Sir, the breeches ? 

Yor. There indeed, Madame, you touch me to the 
quick acknowledge the default—but it was the effect 
of accident. | 

Lady. But i warmer tee occa- 
ſioned you to lay violent hands rt 
chambre, 

Yor, Violent hands, Madame way touched her 
but with one hand; and a jury of virgins, Madame, 
could have brought it in nothing more than Bs chance 
medley of ſenſation. | 

After this congreſs, a new treaty was entered into, 
by which all poſſible care was taken for the exigencies 
of inns, beds, corking- pins, naked fills de chambres, 
unlucky breeches, buttons, &c. &c. &c. So that if 
we had planned a new convention for the demolition. 
of the harbour of Dunkirk, and that of Mardyke, it 
could not have been done with more political circum- 
ſpection; nor could one have thought it poſſible to have 
been evaded, either by deſign or accident. 


# 


4 PROYISION FOR THE POOR. 


ATURE! whatſoever ſhape thou weareſt, 
whether on the mountains of Nova Zembla, or 
the parched ſoil of the torrid tropics, ſtill thou art 
amiable ! ſtill ſhalt thou guide my footſteps ! With thy 
help, the life allotted to this weak, this tender, fabric, 
ſhall 
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another's woes, to ſympathize at diſtreſs, and find an 
uncommon glow of ſatisfaction at felicity. How then 
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which thou inſpireſt by an organized congeniality in 
all parts, teach me to feel—inſtruft me to participate 


can the temporary, tranſient misfortunes of an hour 
cloud this brow, where ferenity was wont to fix her 
reign No- avaunt ye wayward jaundiced (pleens | 
ſeize on the hypocrite, whoſe heart recoils at every 
farged puritanic face z aſſail the miſer, who fighs even 
when he beholds his treaſures, and thinks of the inſta- 


| bility of bolts and lock Reflect, wretch, on the 


till greater inſtability of life itſel{—ealculate, caitif, 
the days thou haſt to ive—ſome ten years, or leſ— 
allot the portion thou now ſpendeſt for that period, and 
give the reſt to the truly needy. 

Could” my prayers prevail, with zeal and reaſon 
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- FRIENDSHIP. 
8 over · rigid prieft may perhaps imagine my 
prayer ſhould have preceded breakfaſt and buſi- 
neſs, and then that my negociation with the fair Pied- 
monteſe might have been more fucceſsful—It might fo. 
| My life hath been a tiſſue of incidents, interwoven 
dy the hand of Fortune after a whimſical but not dif- 
taſteful pattern: the ground is light and chearful, but 
the flowers are fo vatiegated, that ſcarce any weaver 
of fancy will be able to imitate it. | 
A letter from Paris, from London, from yon, Eu- 


genius !—Oh my friend! I'll be with thee, at the 
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THE CONFLICT. 


171 I will meet thee,” ſaid I, - fab ſpit 

at Bruſſels !——"Tis only returning from Italy 
« through Germany to Holland, by the route of Flan- 
« ders.” What a confli between love and friendſhip ! 
Ah, Madame de L——! the Remiſe door hath ruined. 
my peace of mind. The monk's horn-box recals you 
every moment to my ſight—and thoſe eyes, which 
view thy fair form in fancy, . 
voluntarily flows! 

If ever I wiſhed for an inflexible heart, callous to 
anxiety, . and equally inſenſible to pleaſure and to pain, 
'tis now : but this is blaſphemy againſt the religion of 
ſentiment, and I will expiate my crime—How ? I will 
pay that tribute which is due to friendſhip, Gough. it 
colt my affeQions the toll even of life. 


THE CASE OF FALSE DELICACY. 


V reſolution, I began 

to think what apology I could politely-maice 
to the Piedmonteſe lady for my abrupt departure, and 
non-performance of the treaty I had entered into as 
far as Turin. If any part of our former cunnection 
had the appearance of being infringed upon, the in- 
cidents and accidents which occafioned the ſeeming 
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infraction, might in ſome meaſure palliate the circum. 
ſtances; but here is a direct violation of our ſecond 
treaty, that was ſo religiouſly ratified. How then can 
the potentates of the earth be conſidered as culpable 
for the renewal of a war, after a definitive treaty. of - 
peace, conſidering the many unforeſeen and unexpected 
events by which the temple of Janus may be thrown 
open !—While I was in this ſoliloquy, The entered the 
room, and told me, that the voiturins were ready, 
and the mules harneſſed—Eugenius, if a bluſh be a 
mark of innate modeſty, or ſhame, and not of guilt, I 
will confeſs to thee, that whilſt my face was crimſoned 
over with the tinge of conſcious impropriety, my tongue 
faultered, and refuſed its office Madam, ſaid I, 
« a letter and here I ſtopped. She ſaw my con- 
fuſion, but could not account for it. 

« We can ſtay, Sir, till you have wrote your let. 
t ter 2 My confuſion increaſed—and it was not 
till after a pauſe of ſome minutes, when I ſummoned 
to my aid the powers of reſolution and friendſhip, that 
I was able to tell her, I muſt be the bearer of it 
« myſelf.” 

Didſt thou ever, when in want of money, apply to 
a dubious friend to aſſiſt thee ? What then were thy 
feelings, whilſt thou waſt viewing the agitation of his 
muſcles, the terror or compaſſion of his eye; or ſink- 
ing the tender emotions of the heart, and turning to 
thee with a malicious ſheer, he aſked thee— What 
« ſecurity? - Or, wert thou ever enamoured with 
an imperious haughty fair one, on whom thou hadſt 
laviſhed all thy wiſhes, hopes and joys ; when having 

- at 
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at length marſhalled thy reſolution to declare thy paſ- 
fion, catching her eyes at the ſirſt opening of thy ſoul, 


thou ſaweſt indignation and contempt lurking in each 


pupil arming for thy deſtruction: then ugening, 
figure to yourſelf the beauteous Piedmonteſe 
CN INE? INC 


** 
ſentment for their engineer. ; 
C' la politeſſe Anglois : eee evans 
* 


* This is Engliſh politeneſs; rr he, rev 
erciſed upon decent people.” 
Why, in the name of fate, or caves, or fatal ſway, ' 


what you will, ſhould the incidents of my life, the way- a; 


ward ſhades of my canvas, draw upon a whole nation 
ſuch an imputation 

Twere injurious, fair Piedmonteſs! But thou art 
gone, and wy the cherubims of ö attend thee ! 


& Sa 
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from the alteration in my plan of operations. 
The voiturin, with whom-I had agreed to carry me to 
Turin, would not wheel about to St. Michael, before 
he had compleated his journey, as he there expected a 
returning traveller to defray che expence back. I in 
vain pleaded the advantage he would receive by ſo ſhort 


a poſt, and that he would moſt probably find ſomebody 


there deſtined to Turin. No;—he was as obſtinate as 
the majes. by drove, and there ſeemed a congeniality of 
P b ſentiment 


\HIS was not the only difficulty I experienced 
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ſentiment between them, which might perhaps bo 
aſcribed to their conſtant acquaintance and converſation, 
All my rhetoric, all my reaſoning, made as little im- 
preſſion as the excommunications and anathemas religi- 
_ ouſly and devoutly pronounced by the ne 
againſt the intruding rats-and caterpillars, Ne | 
Finding there was no other alternative than paying 
the double fare back, I at length conſented, and-with 
my uſual philanthropy, began to impute this. thirſt of 
gain, ſo univerſally prevalent, to ſome latent cauſe in 
our frame, or to ſome inviſible particles of air which 
we ſuck in with our firſt breath, as ſoon as we are uſhered 
into the world, with a ſcream of ran 
journey we are compelled to perform. | 


"THE CHANCE-MEDLEY OF EX ISTENCE. 


. ſcream of diſapprobation at the j journey 1 we 
are compelled to perform.” This conceit 
. pleaſed me, and I thought it both new and appoſite to 
my preſent ſituation : ſo getting into the chaiſe, with a 
{mile of complacency at the mules, who for once ſeemed 
to have conferred all their perverſe diſpoſition on their 
driver, I revolved in my mind ſome ſtrange unconnected 
concluſions from the premiſes of my conceit. | 
If then, ſaid I, we are forced upon dis journey EW; 
; If we are brought into it withoat our knowledge or con- 
; ſent; and if, had it not been for ae mec con- 
courſe of atoms, we might have been of 
even a tobacco-ſtopper—a gooſe, ora n — 
ue we accountable for our paſſions; our follies, and our 
| — 
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eaprices? Were you or I, Eugenius, by ſome tyrant, 
compelled to be a courtier, ere we had learned to dance, 
ſhould he puniſh us for the aukwardneſsof our bow? Or, 
having learned to dance, ſhould know nothing af the 
etiquette of courts z, wherefore make me, againſt my 
will, a maſter of the ceremonies, to be impaled for my 
ignorance ?———Heroes and emperors have been loſt 
in nocturnal imagery, and Alexander and Cæſar might 
have been bleached from exiſtence. 

Conſider this, Eugenius, andlaugh at the boaſted ſelf- | 


1 
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Urox my arrival at Moulines, abe ander thy 

diſconſolate maid, and was informed the had 
breathed her laſt, ten days after I had feen her. I in- 
formed myſelf of the place of her burial, Whether 7 re- 
paired; but there was, | * 


Wer a flone to tell where foe lay... 1 
nen by wee dus ef the, farface of; the earth 
which had been removed, I ſoon traced out her grave 
—where I paid the laſt tribute dus to-vixtue—nor did I 
gruage a tear. | 

rr lar 
numbered with angels, whoſe fair repreſentative thou 
waſt upon earth. Thy cup of bitterneſs was full. 

too full to hold, and it hath run over into eternity. 
| There wilt thou find e 
323 of ineteranl WINS | 
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THE POINT' OF HONOUR, ... 


1 having paid theſe ſincere obſequies to the 
manes of Maria, I reſumed my chaiſe, and fel! 
into a train of thinking on the happineſs and miſery of 
wankind: this reverie, however, was preſently inter- 
rupted by the claſhing of ſwords in a thicket adjoi 
to the road, I ordered the poſtillion to ſtop; and getting 
out, repaired to the ſpot from whence the noiſe iſſued, - 
It was with ſome difficulty I reached the”place, as the 
path which led to it was meandering and intricate, \ 
The firſt object which preſented itſelf to my view was 
2 handſome young man, who appeared to be expiring in 


| conſequence of a wound he had juſt received from ano- 


ther not much older, who ſtood weeping over him, whilſt 
he held the bloody inſtrament of deſtruction reeking in 
his hand. ſtood aghaſt for ſome moments on ſeeing 
this melancholy ſpectacle. When I had recovered my- 
ſelf from the ſurpriſe into which it had thrown me, I 
enquired the cauſe of this bloody conflict; mum 
no other anſwer than a freſh ſtream of tears. 

At length, wiping away the briny flood e 
tered his cheek, with a figh he uttered, My honoat, 
„Sir, compelled me to the deed; my conſcience con- 
„ demned it :—but all remonſtrance was vain; and 
e through the boſom of my friend I have pierced my 
e gown heart, whoſe wounds will never heal.” Here a 
freſh guſh of woe iſſued from the ſource of ſorrow, whith | 
ſeemed ine xhauſtible. ; 9149 © BIS 

| | What 


"conTiInUnD. 


What is this phantom, Honour l that plunges'a dagger 
where it ſhould offer balſam ?- Traitor, perfidious trai-- 


tor ! thou that ſtalkeſt at large under the habit of ridi- 
culous cuſtom, or more ridiculous faſhion; which, united; 
by caprice, have become a law—2a code of laws 
Equally unknown to our forefathers, unknown to thoſe 
we ſtile unpoliſhed and barbarous, you are reſerved for 
this age of luxury, learning, arid refinement : for" the 
ſeat of the Maſes, the reſidence of the Graces Ak 
is it poſſible? Are ye not the fair repreſentatives of Gra- 
titude, nn e een ee 
nm ri ee eee, ee 
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CAATITD DE, Kaho 
; AFRACMENT. * 


GAR We aint which cannot 

be produced by any other tree than Beneſi- 
cence, muſt neceſſarily, from having ſo noble an origin, 
ſo divine a deſcent, be a perfet virtue. A enrsbess 

[ ſhall not, for my part, ſays Mu/t;farius Secundus, he- 
ſitate to place it at the head of all the other virtues ; 
eſpecially as the Omnipotent himſelf requires no other 
at our hand ;——this nn the others neceſ- 
ſary for ſalvation. 


Even the Pagans held this —— in ach high Fil 2 


that in honour of it they imaged three divinities, under 
the name of the Graces, whom they diſtinguiſhed by 
the names of Thalia, Aglaia, and Euphroſyne. Theſe 
three goddeſſes preſided over Gratitude, judging that 

P 3 one 
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one alone was not ſufficient todo honour to fo rare avir- 
tue. It is to be obſerved, that the poets have repre- 
ſented them naked, in order to point out, that in caſes of 
/beneficence and acknowledgment, we ſhould act with 
.the_ utmoſt ſincerity, and without the leaſt diſguiſe. 
They were depicted Veſtals, and in the bloom of youth, 
to inculcate, that good offices ſhould ever be remem- 
bered in their moſt verdant freſhneſs ; that our grati- 
tude ought never to ſlacken or fink under the weight 
of time; and that it behoves us to ſearch for every 
poſſible occaſion to teſtify our ſenſibility of benefits re- 
ceived, They were repreſented with a ſoft and ſmiling 
mien, to fignify the joy we ſhould feel, when we can 
expreſs our ſenſe of the obligations we owe: their num- 
ber was fixed to three, to teach us that acknowledg- 
ments ſhould be three-fold, in proportion to the benefit 
received: and they were deſcribed as holding each 
other by the hand, to inſtruct us that obligations and 
gratitude ſhould be inſeparable. 

Thus have we been taught by the Pagans, whow we 
condemn !—Chriſtian:s, remember you are their ſupe- 
riors ſhew your ſuperiority in virtue. 


IEE FELLOW-TRAVELLER. 


2 . the unfortunate ſtranger was lament- 
| ing the deſtruction of his friend, he forgot his 
own ſafety.—Perceiving ſome horſemen at a diſtance, 
and conjecturing, that having gained intelligence of the 
intended duel, they might perhaps be coming in ſearch 
of the combatants, L intreated him to get into my chatle, 

which 
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which ſhould carry him with all poſſible ſpeed to Paris 


where he could either conceal hiunſeif till the affair was 


ſettled in his favour, or eſcape to any part of Europe. 
My remonſtrances had their proper effect, and with 
a eee eee 
panion and fellow- traveller. 

By the time we had got about a league from the fatal 
ſpot, I obſerved the moiſture of his eyes diminiſhed, 
his boſom throbbed with lefs energy, and his whole 
frame began to tranquilize. - We had not yet broke 
ſilence ſince my reſuming the chaiſe; . when finding his 
propenſity to make me acquainted with the cauſe of his 
n e W 


THE STORY. 
„ T AM, faid he, the ſon of a member of the parlia- 
ment of Languedoc. Having finiſhed my ſtudies, 
I went to reſide for ſome months at Paris, where I 
formed an acquaintance with a gentleman ſomewhat 
younger than myſelf, who was a man of rank, and the 
heir to a conſiderable fortune: and who had been ſent 
thither by his relations, as well for improvement, as to 
eſtrange him from a young lady of inferior rank and 
fortune, who ſeemed too much to have p his ard 
tention. 
eee eee 
who, he faid, had made ſo great an impreſſion on him, 
that it was not in the power of time or abſence to obli- 
terate her dear image from his boſom.' They kept up a 
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conſtant correſpondence by letters: thoſe from her 
ſeemed to breath iche pureſt accents of ſympathetic: 


viſed him always to the beſt of my judgment“ 1 
could not pretend to diſſuade him from loving the lady, 
whoſe form he told me, was the repreſentation of Venus: 
and if it is poſſible to be enamoured with a portrait 
drawn by ſuch a warm admirer, that, ſurely, had the 
power of exciting all the emotions of the tender 
paſſion. I therefore applauded his choice ; and as our 
ſentiments entirely agreed upon the impotence of 
wealth and grandeur, when placed in competition with 
happineſs, we conſidered the tyranny of parents, in com- 
pelling their children to marry againſt theer zncliactigns, 
as the greateſt of all temporal evils. 

« About this time I received a letter from my father, 
ordering me to return home. As there was ſomething 
very poſitive in the command, without any reaſon being 
aſigned, I was apprehenſive that ſome of my little gal- 
lantries, which you know are inevitable at Paris, had 
reached his ears; and therefore prepared myſelf for the 
journey with a contrite heart, and a penitential aſpect. 
I had indeed the more reaſon for this gloomine(s, as my 
laſt remittance, which was to have ferved me three 
months, was exhauſted at the end of the firſt, and there 
was no poſſibility of travelling without money. But my 
generous friend anticipated even a hint upon the occa- 
ſion ; and preſenting, me with a ſmall box, which he 


begged I would keep for his ſake, I found in it a draught 


rr 


5 


love. He conſulted me how he ſhould act, and I ad- 


« « As; | 


„ 
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«« As he never omitted any opportunity of writing to 
his dear Angelica, he begged I would deliver a letter to 
her, as ſhe reſided in my father's neighbourhood, and 
alſo his picture, which had been executed by one of the 


moſt celebrated artiſts in Paris, nn W | 
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n PRODIGAL's RETURN. 


Irn the greateſt reluctance I left Paris, and 


its various amuſements ; but they did not affect me 


nearly ſo much as the loſs of my friend's company, as | 


we had lived together upon the footing of brothers, and 
were by ſome called Pylades and Oreſtes. On my way, 
every ſtage brought me nearer, I thought, to paternal 
reproach for my follies and extravagance, and I pre- 
pared myſelf to receive the ſevereſt caſtigation with the 
I en nn 


8 mals ine when e to meet 


me at the gate with joy depicted in his countenance, he 


ex claimed, My ſon, this mark of your ready obedience 


« endears you ſtill more to me, and renders you worthy 
of the good fortune that awaits you.“ I thanked 
him for the kindneſs he expreſſed for me, but teſtified my 
ſurpriſe at this good fortune he talked of. Walk in,” 
faid he, “ and that myſtery will be revealed.” Saying 
this, he introduced me to an elderly gentleman and a 
young lady; adding, “ Sir, this is to be your wife,” 


« There 


% 
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There was an honeſt ſincerity and friendly bluntndfz 
in my father, very different from the fawning of court- 
ſycophants, a _ of ler ever been 
eſtranged ſrom. 1 
. The young lady bluſhed, „lk 1 e Ie 
my tongue was deprived of the powers of utterance, my 
hands forgot their office, and my legs tottered under me. 
Surpriſed at the fight of fo much beauty and innocence, 
I had not time to refleR, but found a thouſand Cupids 
f n and force Am 
ble captivity. | 
| D 
tion this unexpected event had thrown me into, I paid 
my reſpects to the company in the beſt manner L was 
able, and was wiſhed joy upon my happy alliance, as if 
the nuptials had really taken place; It is true, it was 
 impoſlible to view ſo divine an object without being en» 
amoured.; or not ta have judged my lot completely 
happy, when my father's e had forerun my 
{all ua itt Fra? * two» 


1 ; 1:15 2:7 


7221 r * 772 5 fiat 5 


« DINNER was ſerved,” "when mirth and feltivity 
reigned in every countenance, except that of 

my intended bride: this I aſcribed to her modeſty and 
baſhfulneſs at my ſudden arrival, and abrupt intror 
dation. I took the earlieſt opportunity of being alone 
with her to unfold my ſentiments, and acquaint her with 
A JE: 
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8000 eee eee 
ing in the garden, we found ourſelves ſequeſtered from 
the reſt of the company, in a little grove which Nature, 
in her kindeſ hours ſeemed to have deſtined for the re- 


treat of lovers, Madam,” faid I, « after the declaration 


„which has been made, and our happy introduction, 
„with the conſent of both our fathers, I flatter myſelf I 
«« ſhall not offend-you, when. I tell you, that there is 
nothing wanting to complete my felicity, and make 


me the happieſt of beings, but your telling me that the 
« alliance which is going to take place, is as agreeable | 


to you as it ſeems to every one elſe. Oh! tell me, 


« my angel; that I am not forced upon you ;——-ſay, at 
R 6 


moſt conſtant defire of pleaſing you, hall be the taſk 
« of my whole life.” 
Sir,“ replied ſhe, ** nx tho ar 


«« countenance, which maſt abhor deception, Were I 


to tell you I could ever love you, I ſhould be: guilty of 
the greateſt deception. It is impoſſible.” _  _ 


Heaven] what do I hear Ap ie to love - 


„mel Am I then of ſo hideous, fo monſtrous 3 
« form?——Hath Nature caſt me in ſo barbarous a 
mould that I am repugnant to the ſight, and deteſta- 


56 be s he faret and mot amiable ofthe al | 


«If fon—_” 
No, Was en W KEY injure yourſelf — 


« Your mien is graceful, your. perſon elegant, your 


<0 66633 every - —— art 
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te ſeems exhauſted upon you but it is my cruel lot” 
r eee eee . utte- 
rance.— 
«Oh! Madam,” faid I. kneeling, „ted you ws 
« hear the prayer of the moſt earneſt of your ſuppliants. 
Alt is not becauſe the "mandates of a parent may 
te ſeem to intitle me to your hand I ſcorn to force 
« it, or have it without your heart but I beſeech 
| « you to endeavour to let me merit you, and convince 
« you of the © pct eee ardent as 
ee jt is inſurmountable.” | 
„ Heaven! what was my ſurpriſe, wha: actin 
theſe laſt words, I perceived my friend, my honoured 
friend, ruſhing from behind the thicket, mme 
dis ſword, 25 
ee extkimed he, « thou dan pay for thy 
« treachery. 3”, ” 
The lady fainting, he ſheathed his ford to aſlſ 
her. When ſhe was carried into the houſe, he bid me 
follow him. Unknowing how I had offended, or by 
what magic he could be at my father's houſe when I 
thought him at Paris, I accompanied him. As we 
walked on toward the foreſt, he ran 
ſelf: 
1 err usschery to mo In sene uin | 
« few hours after your departure from Paris ; and 
« though ydu thought proper to conceal the ſubject of 
«« your journey from me, the whole city echoed with 
« your nuptials before night. I accordingly ſet out 
c poſt directly, and, as you find, have come in time to 
TR eee e eee 
« Angelica! | 


. : 1 


* 


— 


x "4 > { 
* 


cc 
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Angelica !” faid 1 Heaven knows how un- 


« juſtly you accuſe 3 1 that 1 
« Angelica.” 


«ce 


Childiſh evaſion !” faid he ; « this may impoſe on 


= fools and drivellers—but I muſt have other ſatisfac- 
« tion, Have you delivered 8 and r 1 : 
No it was impoſſible,” — — 

Villain, viſlain —— thought it more 
«« prudent to recommend your own ſuit—I heard every / 
word that paſſed, and therefore it is to add to 
» thy guilt by the vidlation of truth,” 


In vain did I expoſtulate with him to prove my in- 


nocence —In yain did I promiſe to give up all my 
pretenſions to Angelica, and travel to the moſt diſtant” 
parts of the world to forget her ;—he was inexorable. 


It was impoſſible for me to convince him that I had 


not deceived him at Paris, or that 1 had not known 


it was Angelica to whom I propoſed paying my ad- 
dreſſes. In a word, we reached the ſpot where you 


found us, when, with the greateſt reluftance, I drew to 
defend myſelf, after being branded with the repeated 
epithets of daftardly coward, and infamous 1 


You know the reſt.” 
Here a flood of tears concluded my HEAT 


| 


veller's narration, and ſeemed A TH n *. . 
logue. 
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pits wg 697 bl gpl age 
y ſpirits, and I had entered fo deep in 
RES that I was very glad to ſee a little inn 
on the ſide of the road, as 1 ſtood in great need of 
ſome refreſhment. | 
| The hoſteſs, who welcomed us ſoon after we entered, 
was a comely well-looking woman, emboxpeint, neither 
old nor young, or, as the French expre6 it, Pun cer- 
tain age—which, by the way, .is a very uncertain me. 
| thod of determining it; I ſhall therefore claſs her 
about thirty-eight. A Cordelier was taking his leave 
of her, and there was reaſon to judge, from the ſanc- 
tity with which ſhe eyed him, ſhe had been at con- 
feflion. Her handkerchief was . ſomewhat rumpled, 
and deficient in a few pins; the center of her cap was | 
alſo not directiy upon the center of her head: but. this 
may be attributed to the fervour of her devotion, and 
the 1220 in 9 ſhe was called to ſalute her new | 
gueſts. 
ene when the wid 
me, «« She had ſome of the beſt in all France”; That 
„ "ie perceived' I was an Engliſhman; and though 
tc the two nations were at war, ſhe would always do 
0 juſtice to individuals, and muſt own that My Lords 
* Anglois were the moſt generous Seigneurs in Europe; 
* that ſhe ſhould therefore think herſelf guilty af 
. much injuſtice, if ſhe were to offer an Engliſhman 


% a glas 
— 
= 


. 
— 


dhe Pont New, at nine, that we might ſup together, 


þ 


the ſecond place, no female had more early intelligence 


| fary I ſhould: know if my friend's affair had yet 


better Beaten” ee e 16's fans hey. 


 conTixveD. | uf | 
* #_ glaſs of wine which. was nor it for hair Gran 
„ Monargque.” 

There was no diſputing with a female apon {6 dels 
cate a ſubje&; and, therefore, though my companion 
with myſelf judged it the worſt bottle of Champagne 
we had ever taſted, I highly applauded it, as haghly - 
paid for it, and . my landlady | 
for her polirefe. 

On our Wa at Paris, I fet down my fellow tra- 
velier at his old lodpi gings in La Rus Guinegaud, where 
he propoſed diſguĩſing himſelf in che habit of an Abbe, 
a character the leaſt taken notice of in that city, except 
they are profeſſed wits, or determined critics. He 
promiſed to meet me at the Ca Anglo, over agaiuſt 


and deliberate on the ſteps neceſſary to be taken for his 
ſecutity. It was now five, fo that I had four hours of 
lounging and lodging hunting; how then could I bet- 
ter employ my time than in' a ſhort (perhaps a long) 
conference with the agreeable Marchande de Gan. 

In the firſt place, no woman in the whole city was 


ſhop was a. kind of bureau 4 addreſſe for empty hotels. 
This, indeed, I did not know, when I entered the 
ſhop—but why ſhould the circumſtance- be leſs in my 
favour, becauſe I was not pre-acquainted with it In 


with reſpect to the news of the day, and it was neceſ- 


reached the capital ; but this I was to learn with cau- | 
tion and addreſs ; it was therefore neceſſary we ſhould 25 
— Bags | 


THE 
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HE 7112 OF ARMS. 
14416 AND LOS DOE, 


ARIS—thy. emblem is a ſhig—yet thy Seine i is not 

navigable——Take London's croſs—(you. may 

drop. the bloody dagger in the ſtreights of Dover and 

Calais, to cleanſe its ſanguinary blade) and with, it 

emblazon Notre Dame: whalſt thy ſhip fails with the 

tide up ihe Thame, mi caff atcher bn Wy. pay If 
commerce. 

In which of the nine hundred ſtreet I mean n lanes 
—of this capital of the world—for who can diſpute a 
Pariſian's word, who never has excurſed beyond the 
gates ?—I ſay, in which ſhall I take up my lodging ? 
But ſoftly—there lives my beautiful Marchaude de 
Gandi—thoſe ſilken eye-laſhes! there ſhe is at the 
door——the net of love, fabled by poets, are ſurely 
realized by them“ Madame, la fortune m'a jette 
* encore une foix dans votre quartier ſans y penſer— 


% Comment fe porte, Madame “ A merveille, Men- 


* freun —charmee de vous bv. 
What urbanity in a ſtranger — a polite lan- 
| guage! !—and how happily expreſſed | by a gon: 5 


' wite ! 


O65 Þ 
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\ E had not made this retreat many minutes, 
before my beautiful Marcharde had run over all 

the news of the day. I was preſently informed of 
1 1 every 


glu, les Barons Allemands, & ler Marquis Talent. 
The rapidity with which 'ſhe- diſpatched theſe connec- 
tions, could be compared to nothing but the torrent 
of the Rhone, or the fall of Niagara. I had fucked 
in more ſandal in the ſpace of ten minutes, than would 


for a couple of volumes. But,” ſaid ſhe; "4s a-propos” a 


„ have you ſeen any of our new manufacture of 
« gloves 7. What, are they? I aſked, Upon 


which ſhe took down a band - box, and produced a very 


curious collection“ Theſe,” ſaid he, < are les ganas 

„fun- they were invented ur Mr. le Duc ar 
„The cauſe was fingular; and worth mentioning. 
Madame la Ducheſs had for her cicibeo a Scotch 


«« officer, who had ſome eruptions of a particular kind. : 


« —You know, Sir, chat that nation has a diſorder 
« peculiar to themſelves as well as 'we—all countries 


« have their wifortuirer Madamoh Gilera chamnbre- 


« told. his maſler in confidence, that he was afraid” 
„Me. Ir Capitiltit had communicated ſomething to 
„ her hadythip'that he did not dare mention Q i 
cr ur Peſt? What is it?” faid the Duke. Ce weft) 
« pas fa gals It is not theiitch?” The'vater firagged* 
„ up his ſhoulders, and tie Ducheſs entered. © La 
« politefſe would not allow. the Duke to proceed upon 
« an eclairciſſement with his lady; he therefore ſet 
about divining a means to avoid the inſection. He 


had heard of an Engliſh Colonel who had hit upon a 


« lucky expedient, in a caſe not unfimilar; but his 
Q3 name, 


* 


ciner 185 | 
eres e ee the Opera dancers, tes 
filler M Benne '& tes filles d jeye. aver My Lords Au- 


* 
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name, which the manufacture bore, was io banba- 


« rous, that it could never be pronounced with de- 
% cency; he therefore called his device e gands | 
« amour, and now they are in great eſteem 
out Paris. But I ſhould have informed you 
«« Ducheſs: was never inoculated, and that ſhe died of 

| wo the ſmall - pox a few months after. Her phyſicians, | 


. « jt is ſaid, miſtook her diſorder, and forgot that la | 


«« gale, or any other diſorder, whether eutaneous or 
« not, might be tranſplanted hither. I hope, conti- 
nued ſhe, caſting a moſt amorous leer through thoſe 
beautiful eye-laſhes, which penetrated farther than I 
thought it poſſible for a ſingle look to perforate, -** that 


you'll be a cuſtomer !—yau'll certainly wear thom 


„ when they are ſo univerſally the faſhion.” * 

Saying this, ſhe produced ſome Abe 
patterns; but I objected to moſt of them, as being too 
large for my hand. At length ſhe produced u pair a 
which I thought were near the mark ;— Fu try them - 
« on, Sir—but your hand muſt be very ſmall to fit 
« theſe.” It is rather warm now, Madam, fo that 
„J believe you may try a ſize larger.” She placed 
herſelf on my fide, and with both her hands had almoſt / 
effected the deſign, when her huſband paſſed through 
the parlour— who, r 
« Faite. faite ue bouges pas. | 


THE. 


1 "CONTINUED: © 187 


* 1 Cf 16 2, N 142 1 7 1 iy nar 3 * * | U 


H FFI. 6205 go 


15 KNOW" not "how to account for it; but I 21 

found ſomething of a tremor come over me when 1 
was detected by a lady's huſband in private converſa- 
tlon with her, though in the moſt innocent attitude— 
That ours was the moſt innocent in the world at this 


ume, cannot poſſibly be controverted——beſides, it 


was a matter of buſineſs.” Who could blame a female 

vender of gloves for trying them on in the back ſhop ? 
But, be this as it may, the unexpected arrival of 

the bon homme had almoſt rendered the gloves. 

My hand ſhook ſo (by what kind of ſympathy [ 


not) that it was unable to do its office—it flipped | 


through the glove, and fel from the fair one's hand. 


« Mon Dien J ſaid the; qui oft ce fuse aver f | 


which 1 raped with tes" Propriety—— Ma for, 
Madame, je wat rien!” ( You are ill, Sir—take a 


« drop of Mie; which the immediately produced 


from an adjoining cloſet. The cordial was of ſome 
efficacy—but not ſufficient to remove the perturbation 


of my ſpirits, occaſioned ſolely by the entrance of the | 


huſband : ſo that I had not reſolution ſufficient to un- 
dergo a fecond trial of the gloves from her fair hand; 
but 1 defired her to put up a couple of pair of the 
ſmaller fize. She aſked me what colour Teplied, 
black Comment,” faid ſhe, avec des rubans noir, 
« ſans etre en deuil,” But I cleared up this, by telling 
her, a clergyman, though not in mourning, could not 
in decency wear any gloves (even gans d"amour) of a 
gay colour, 

The 
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The ſubject of my firſt entrance into this lady's 
ſhop, may be thought to hive evaporated in the try- 
ing on the gloves, and the fright from the hoſt. But 
the truth of it is, I had taken my meaſures in the ſpre- 
ſhop before our retreat I mean, I had ſecured a lodg- | 
ing; and as to the intelligence concerning my, unfor- 
tunate fellow-traveller, it did not come within the | 
- compaſs of her knowledge. This much 1. Lens 
a, ok Sada RAS 2 


SLANDER. |, 


DOUBT” not, from the gbod-nature and candour 
cf my former critics, that che laſt chapter will be 
ſubpeena'd againſt me, in the monthly Trials of, Au- 
thors, without jury; and that I ſhall be pronounced 
© by that Bench of Judges, ſuch as they.are, guilty of | 
high treaſon againſt the kingdom of deceney; for 
penning the ſame, though there is not therein a daſh, 
tar, or aſteriſk, which, in my. work, have conſtantly 
alarmed their virtue. E 
r | 


1 DO not agree: to the lid relolurion, spe I 
« am thoroughly convinced they, do not underſiand- 
« the ſaid chapter; and becauſe, without I. enter into 
a a complete explanation thereof, I muſt þe of opinion: 
* that it is above their comprehenſion. 2 8 
9258 „vronler: 
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7 Ks ee Ceres an m4; 


pleaſures of this world of no beneſit, unleſs enjoyed. 
I had two pair of gandi q amour in my pocket ſcarcely 
tried on I went to the Opera, finding, my dear Euge- 


nius, that you were not arrived, and ſaw Mademoiſelle 


De La Cour dance à merveill I beheld the fineſt 


limbs from the patterte that could poſſibly have been 


chiſſeled by a Protogenes or Praxiteles. I converſed 
with the Abbe de M—— upon the ſubject. He ſaid, 


he would introduce me to her. I waited upon her to 
her coach, and had the honour” of handing her into it! 


She gave my hand ſuch a ſqueere upon being informed 


that I Was anEngliſhinan; that I felt an emotion im- 
mediately at my heart communicated from the extre- 


mity of my en weer eee 
than deſeribe. 

She gave us an elegant petit As, a a 6 
haſtily retired after drinking a fingle glaſs. | The con- 
verſation had already: taken a turn-towards the tender 
paſſion ; I was expatiating upon "ſentimental felicity, 
and ſetting forth-all-the blandiſhments of Platonic love, 
when ſhe burſt into a loud laugh—ſaying, ſhe frankly 
owned ſhe was not a profeſſed diſciple to my ſyſtem, 
and thought it would go down n ee n a 
ſprinkling of the practical. ö 


At any other ne L met dess bees dp e with | 


the groſſneſs of the thought in a female ; but at pre- 
ſent I was diſpoſed for a frolie, and gave her a bumper 
n to 


1 
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| to Vive la bagatelle; 1 ſhewed her my new purchaſe, 
' and aſked her whether I ſhould be in the faſhion. She. 
ſaid they were of a ſcanty pattern, though a Ja grec ; 
but recommended mo for the future always; $0; have 
my gloves a la moyſguetaire. OI 
Juſt as we had come to à final reſolution upon this 
intereſting ſubject, Sir Thomas G—— was announced, 
The ſervant attempted to open the door; but finding 
it made ſome reſiſtance, as it was by accident bolted 
on the inſide, his confuſion was greater than ours. He 
to inform him of the impediment, but whiſpered through 
the key-hale, * Madame,. be chevalier, s'y Have" 
the gands 4 amour, however, were come into play, and 
Marchands herſelf. It was when the had brought her» 
ſelf to approve of the fitting—that this fatal whiſper 
once more diſconcerted the trial of the Duke's noble 
invention, © Cachex vont ſous le lit,” ſaid Mademoiſelle 
JaCons ĩ ˙ NS 132510, 287 2 RR 8 2 
Was ever eccleſiaſtic in ſuch a piteons predieament f 
Sir Thomas G—— would have been glad to have ſeen 


Yorick in any other ſituation ; but Mademoiſelle La 


Cour had perſuaded him ſhe never had any male 
viſitors except himſelf, and to prove he believed her, 
he flung a hundred louis d'ors into her lap every Sun» 
day morning. 2 BOISE. 2 e 

My mortification would not have been ſo very greats 
if an early retreat into the bed-chamber had not ren- 
dered my ſituation. almoſt intolerable. My- val uf. 
pmphed over me without knowing it, and I was com 
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pl t perform us ele of Meveary, under all 
theſe GO art tte ob er kt 


„„ 


the only part of generalſhip he was unacquainted 
with, was retreating. Love has often been compared 
to war, and with much propriety. When T thought 
to have carried La Cour by a coup de main, armed 
with Jes gands amour, the commander in chief made 


a ally, and compelled me to a moſt diſgraceful capitu- 
lation. Ho diflimilar to the conduct of the Duke 


« of Marlborough faid T—* Can this ever be told G4 
in my Sentimental Journey! — But I have not aban- 


« doned the place.” Juſt as I had made cheſe reflec- 
tions, La Cour put her hand down to the fide of the 


bed, and I had an opportunity of kiſſing it without 
bring perceived. 


Sir Thomas: having). es he thooglhts esc the, 


garriſon, retired from his poſt—To quit the meta- 
phor l had an opportunity r ee e 
without Wanne * mene | 


9 | 51 tr: 7-2 
NOTHING 3 
ec ABOUS fur in the morning !” anche ee 


reader—* What then were you doing} till that hour 
—vith an Opera dancer, a fille de je —To which 


I anſwer literally Nerbing. “ N Mr, York, 
* this impoſition is too groſs to paſs upon us even 


« from 


* was finely bad of the Duke of Marlborough, that 


| otherwiſe might have been. 
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from the pulpit. What did you do with the gap; 
« 7amour—invented to avoid infection ?- Did not 


% Mademoiſelle La Cour reſume her application to 
e try them on, and make them fit cloſe ?—lIf fo, . 


« what was the A a more 9 wy 


| ol | * Nothing.” 993 N 0 19:47 


How hard it is, my on Re to be preſſed to. 
divulge. an imaginary truth or rather a falſity ?—If I | 
were to be interrogated theſs ten years—l could add 
nothing to the reply but nothing / nothing /—- Nothing, 

% Poor Mademoiſelle La Cour!“ ſays the fatiriſt— 
« you had reaſon, hen to with, Monſieur Yorick had 

« been retroufe 4 la mouſquetaire.” - But, Mr. Critic, | 
this. is nothing, nothing at r 
more in this chapter,” ſays the Snarler. * 

_ Why then, here is an end of it. 


4 1 33 $51 


THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 
URNING the corner of the Rue La Has upon 
my retreat from Madame La Cour, the morning 

beginning to dawn, I heard a voice from a fiacre, cry- 

ing hiſt, hift, hift. This to a theatric performer, or 

a dramatic writer, would, perhaps, have been a very 

grating ſound ; indeed, were he inclined to ſuperſti- 

tion, he might have conſidered it as a foreboder of 
fature d—na—n—but as I never exhibited upon the” 
ſtage, or ever wrote a comedy, tragedy, or farce, the 
ſounds were not ſo mn 


* 3 
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Turniag about, I perceived my temporary Abbe 
popping his head out of the farre window, and beck- 
oning to me Heaven!” ſaid I, „ what can this 


« mean ?—He is taken up by the Marecharfe, or the 


60 . and is conducting to the Chatelit or 
gHicetre. Not fo: his honeſt landlord having given 


him intelligence that theſe gentry were in ſearch of 


him, and adviſed him to make a retreat early in the 


morning, to avoid the conſequences, he was ſetting. 


out for Flanders, to get beyond the juriſdiction of their 
Power. wa. Is | R 
I was both happy and miſerable on the occaſion. 
—I was wretched to think this unfortunate young 
man was thus. harraſſed, for an event which he would 
have uſed his utmoſt endeavours to have prevented 
but I was alſo pleaſed to think he would in ſome hours 


be beyond the frontiers of France, and out Lak the 


reach of her miſcalled juſtice. 

In taleing my leave of him, aſter a very nonglaedfipne, 
1 could not help hinting to him, that ſo precipitate a 
departure, and fo long a journey, might exhauſt his 
finances ſooner than he expected, and that as money 
was the ſinew of every thing which was vigorous, if 
he would borrow my purſe, I would call upon him, in 
my return to England, and if convenient to him, then 
accept of a reimburſement. 

Had 1 gone through Flanders, the cupidity of a 


recovery of the kind, would the Foun have engaged my 


attention. 

. He replied, be had a ſufficient . 
Nieuport, and from thence he a write 98, Ms 
friends, | 


. oh! 


„5 << 
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Oh! Eugenius, thou knowelt my feelings upon this N 
occaſion. T did not dare preſs him, for fear of offend- . - 
ing a delicacy I myſelf was too ſuſceptible of —T re. 
run on aura dad 3 
ſincere. | 


THE CONSUMMATION. 

* ee ave Mense hint acothtifciants 

compoſed in ſleep—I took a fiacre, and drove 

all round Paris. It is ſtrange that paſſions, which * 
are the gales of life, and under a certain ſubordination 
the only incentive to action, ſhould at the fame time 


create all our miſery, all our misfortunes. I could not 
horn th ee ee 8 | 


| ieee 
And call their woes, the crimes of Providence? 
Blind, who themſelves their miſeries create, * 


Juſt as 1 had uttered theſe lines, (which by the bye 
would have beea more ſonorous, and of courſe more 
affecting, in their original Greek, and in the words of . 
my old friend Homer) I perceived an inſcription over 
the. (ber, e ee den IOnNs 0 8 


: 


_ LVou FAIT NOCES ICI. 


TY 


Whilſt I was gazing at this anctmics: ih; ; 
tion, my ears were regaled with ſome very pleaſing 
muſic, which was playing to a ſet of convivial friends 


* * 
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at a dance. I ordered the facre to ſtop, and enquired 
whether I might not faire noces ici. | | 

1 cannot help remarking in this place, that a conch- 
max and his coach are looked upon in Paris to be fo 
equally inanimate, that it 1s the ſame expence to draw 
upon and run through the one, as the other: and alſo, 
that the performance of the unptial rites, though much 
boaſted of by every married and unmarried man in Paris, 
err Po ef he op has mar. 
lige of the houſes. | 


_ L'ow Parr NOCES 101. 


« Per fait lien ab. faid I; « it fuits the gloomy 
« habit of my foul, and love alone can remove it. ._ * 

When the Cocher had brought the maſter, of the houſe 
to the door, and informed. him that an Engliſh gentle- 
man propoſed to faire noces—the queſtion he put was, 
how many ſoupes, how many tourter, how many fricaſees, 
and how much m 

To which I replied, None. 

Mn PH! een, op Ns oe ad Gd - 
> ee phi ig il "oO ack 


— 


THE TRAITEUR.. 


ALTHOUGH the price of running through a cocher 

or a fiacre (either animate or inanimate) is ſtipu- 
lated to a liaud, the putting to death a traittur is a very 
ſerious affair, and might be attended with very ſerious 
conſequences. N and Se of killing a 


” - 
P 1 
oy : $T4 - = 


* 
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man in France, form a ſcience of themſelves, and areas 
uſefül a kind of knowledgggas quadrille or picquet. 
"Having made ſome ſhort ſtudy of theſe matters, ] judged 
it prudent only to diable, peſte, and ea little, and bid 
the coachman drive home to my lodgings. ON 


24 FILLE DE Jork. 


GEAnCE I entered into La Rue St. James, before 
| I perceived a party of the Guet hurrying a young wo- 
man into a coach, whilſt ſhe was weeping with great bit- 
terneſs, and imploring their mercy.—Mercy ! thou di- 
vine attribute eſtranged from the ow dan gi _—_ : 
violaters of humanity |! | 
As my coach piſſed, ſhe * a look e u 
Pierced me to the heat. ordered my -coachman to 
turn and follow the vehicle in which was the fair pri- 
ſoner, | GTM 

It being now near ſeven in the morning, they con- 
ducted her directly to the Commiſſaire. When they 
ſtopt, my heart panted with ſecret joy, on finding” the 
houſe belonged to Monſicur de L my intimate 


acquaintance. On alightirg. and giving in my name, 


I was told he was not yet up. The young woman was 
conducted into a kind of office, while I was uſhered into 
the cloſer of the Cemm aire, which gomupanded x vith 
of the office, 

Aker an uncommon flood of tears, ſhe wiped her face 
with her handkerchief; when I preſently diſcovered the 
features (though much bloated with crying) of my pretty 
little fille de chambre whom I firſt met with her egare- 
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mens de cœur. i Heavens 1” faid L, «vis this poible 1, Do 
« not my eyes deceive me? Not is ſhe—My ſympa- 
« thetic heart involuntarily led me to her aſſiſtance, and 
« if Mr. de Le ——— hath the leaſt ſuſceptibility of ſen- 
* timent in his, this unfortunate young woman ſhall yot 
« fall a ſacrifice to——"” 

Juſt as I had come to this reſolution, the Cammyſlaire 
entered; and after many compliments and ſome pro- 
feſlions of friendſhip, I ſeized upon the opportunity of 
telling him, he had it now in his power to convince me 
of the ſincerity of his aſſertions. „ 
nation, and I gave him one. 

To this he replied, It would be impoſſible to afford 2 
te the young woman any relief till he had heard the alle. 
« gations againſt her; but that if there was a poſſibility. 

« of mitigating her puniſhment, without loſing fight of 
«« zaſtice, he would certainly doit to oblige me.” 

She was examined ; and though I could perceive ſhe 
gathered ſome confidence from my preſence, there was ſo 
much innocence and unaffected ſimplicity in her counte- 
nance, that methought the Commiſſaire ſeemed ſomewhat 
pre poſſeſſed in her favour. ' 

The Guet alledged againſt her, eee 
riot at her lodging, and that the neighbourhood had been 
diſturbed. She acknowledged there had been ſome dif- 


turbance, but ſaid it was owing to her not admitting 
ſome troubleſome viſitors, who had come to pay their 
compliments to a lady, ho had before her thoſe lodgings. 
The air of truth with which, ſhe. delivered, this, made 
the Commigaire immediately commence her advocate, and 


5 3 91 6 36#%; F 


—— ome — I 
— 


5 dy what accident ſhe had come into that ſituation of life, 


- 
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he told the lender of the Guet, © he was liable to be 

% puniſhed, for forcing the lady out of her apartments 

* upon ſuch a pretence ; that the moſt virtuous Wo- 
men in Paris were liable to the ſame inconveniente 
from troubleſome viſitors ; and that if they could not 
1% prove her to be a woman of diſorderly conduct in 
„any other reſpect, they might think the lady very 
«« merciful if ſhe ſorga te them upon their aſking her 

% pardon.” This they readily conſented to, and they 
retired, leaving Wee nb their late nn * 


_ myſelf. 


When they were gone, the Commiſſeire told me, * | 
« notwithſtanding the, ſtep he had taken in her favour, 
« he was very ſenfible ſhe was a fille de joy, her name 
% being down upon his lit ; but that, as ſhe was a young 
«« pradtitioner, and the Guet were as yet ignorant of her 


40 profeſſion, at the intreaty of Mr. Yorick, he had re- 


«« leaſed her; but ſtrongly recommended her to avoid 
coming before him, upon that or any other occaſion.” 

F was greatly ſurpriſed to find ſhe was actually upon 
the Commiſaire's liſt, and my curioſity was much excited 
to know her ſtory. We retired, after paying Mr. de 
L—— all the compliments to which he was fo juſtly in- 
titled for his polite behaviour, and I l her 
Wa to her lodgings. | 


Ns THE STORY. 


AFTER ſhe had returned me repeated thanks for 


my kind interceſſion, I intreated her to inform me 


i 
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in which, according to the Commiſſaire, ſhe now unfortu- 
nately ated. A flood of tears prevented her immediate 
reply ; bet which iy fag een eee, 
the following account: 

« Thiiy albie hrvide Frakd you. at your band 1 
was ſent dy Madame R——, my miſtreſs, to preſent her 
compliments to you, and deſire toknow when you pro- 
poſed waiting on her with the letter you was intruſted 
with from Amiens, being ſurpriſed you had not yet 
tranſmitted ĩt to her 3 when I was informed you had ſet 
out for the South of France, and it was uncertain, when 
you would return. Having carried back this informa- 
tion to my miſtreſs, ſhe flew into a violent paſſion for 
having omitted bringing it with me the day before, 
when I was purpoſely ſent for it, but then, by ſome unac-- 
countable accident, we both forgot it. She hinted that 
ſhe imagined ſomething had paſſed between us of a very 
ſingular nature; and went ſo far as ſo ſay, it was no 
ene ere the n when 
we were ſo differently engaged. | 

« Such an accuſation, innocent a; I was, greatly net- 
tled me; and I believe I made her ſome anſwer, which 
ſo much diſguſted her, as to order me immediately to 
quit her ſervice. This ſudden diſcharge greatly con- 
fuſed me: and as I had no relations in Paris, I applied 
to a milliner who uſed to ſerve Madame , x} 
commend me to a lodging till I could get a place, 
perceived my anxiety, r 
eaſy, as ſhe at that time wanted a work- woman, and we 
ſhould not diſagree about terms. Accordingly I carried 
wy 
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mx. aa in ber houſe, apd from. this infant was con- 
ſidered. as one of the 
9 eee ee eee 
the goods. And as ſhe worked chiefly for gentlemen, 
and particularly foreigners, ſhe always cautioned me to 
dreſs myſelf to the beſt advantage upon thoſe occaſions, 
as ſhe ſaid the men always paid the moſt. generoully, 
when they met with a tidy milliner. She alſo recom- 
mended me to be very complaiſant, and never to con- 
tradict them; and, continued ſhe, * I do not know a 
% more comely fille in all the Rue St. Henore, or any 
« that is more likely to make her fortune, if ſhe minds 
«© -her hits. For, added ſhe, there are but three 
« female profeſſions in Paris, which promiſe promotion: 
*« theſe are, opera dancers, pretty bar keepers aux cafes, 
505 milliners: but we have the advantage, being 
I conſidered as the moſt modeſt, and the leaſt expoſed 
« in public.” | 
8 Though I was not poſleſſed of any great parties 
of vanity, I could not help being pleaſed to find my 
miſtreſs thought I had ſome claim to make my fortuae ; 
and as I had been a fle de chambre near four years, 
without one tolerable offer being made me, except it was 
from a waitre perruguier, in Rue Guicegaude, I began to 
think, A eee 
out a benefit to me. 5 
I could nat help interrupting her in this place, to in- 
guire whether the maitre perruguier had propoſed. ho- 
nourable terms; and if ſo, whether it was pride, or 
perſonal diſtaſte to him, which had made her refuſe his 


»conTIxUns; 20 
To this ſhe very ingenuouſly replied, « That the 
terms he offered were nothing leſs than marriage; that 
he was conſidered as a man of opulence, and ſhe 
chought him a very good match; that as to perſon,” 
« he was remarkably handſome, ing been walet de 
chambre to La Ducheſſe ar J., and obliged to quit 
that lady's ſervice, on account of a diſcovery made by 
„% Monfieur le Duc, who had been for ſome time before 
* ow of him; but that, upon his difmiſſion, his 
good lady, as an acknowledgment of paſt ſervices, had 
4 e e ee e , 8 
« ruquier." 1 
— tearider-ie- dee menadens Am 
interrupted by an accident, equally awful, alarming, and 
tre .:: ion ind np ee oat: ls ad el 


* 
2 


14 
1 9 
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f CONFLAGRATION. 


Or lit temporary eisen. caamres, ae. | 
cidents of civil life, the greateſt is that of fudden 
fire, Its effects are ſo rapid and aſtoniſhing, that they 
not only frequently deprive an alarming neighbourhood'.. 
of all their property, and reduce them to a ſtate of beg- 
gary, but often diſpoſſeſs them of their reaſon, at leaſt for 
the time, and render them incapable of affording them- 
ves that afiſtance which they might otherwiſe have'ob- 
tained, yy 
At this inſtant all theſe horrors kits Geet 
to our view :—the whole range of houſes oppoſite to us 
ſeemed entirely ſurrounded by flames.” Outeries, | 
ſhrieks, confuſion and tumult at once affailed our ears. 
x Oh! 


* 


I ruſhed into the midſt of the populace, and was giving 
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Oh! Eugenius, what would have been the emotions 
I jadge by thoſe. of mine, they would have been too pun- 
gent for reaſon and philoſophy to temper with prudence. 


all the aſſiſtance that my feeble form could permit—ex- 
orted far beyond its natural ſtrength, when perceiving. at 
a two-pair of ſtairs. a female almoſt naked, juſt riſen from 
| bed, rending her hair, tearing her beautiful treſſes, and 
imploring the clemency of Heaven I flew to her aſſiſt- 
ance ; and, though the floor on which ſhe lodged: had 
already taken fire, brought her of without hurt. I con- 
veyed her to the apartment from whence I iſſued; and 
tives, but alſo clothes to cover her ; for at that time I 
conducted her thither, ſhe had no other apparel than her 
ſhift. Her diſtreſſes had, however, made fo ſtrong an 
impreſſion on her, that ſhame, which at another time, 
under ſuch circumſtances; would have overwhelmed her 
with hluſbes, crimſoned not her cheek, but left the lily 
to. prevail with the utmoſt force of its pallid hue :;— 
alas! too-powerfully—Nature ſunk. beneath the oppreſ- . 
ſion of calamity I ran for ſome drops, and by a ſpeedy 
applicatian, reſtored her 1 life, and. to herſelf, 
„Where am 1?—Sucely in another world. All 
« things round me are ſtrange.—Are you. inhabitants of 
« the earth—or ſpirits of departed ſouls ?—or has; it all 
« been à dream, and am I ſtill in a reverie?—No-—his 
t ſarely is a room—that is a bed this is a chair—and 
« that a table: theſe too are clothes very different 
nnr All around ſeem in equal con- 
« ſternation. 


-- 


— 
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« fternation . Tell me, I beſeech you, Sit, as you ap- 


« pear in a human form, ag you, wann, 


« where am ?““ 

Heidi a u . A 0 e lace. Grams ond 
this relapſe ſeemed more dangerous than her firſt at- 
tack. I could have gazed for ever upon her angelic 
countenance, which indeed reſembled the picture of a 


heavenly refident, and ſeemed then with a moſt benig- 


nant ſmile to be taking a flight to *the manſions of her 
celeſtial abode. But this was no time for ſuch Divine 
* ee eee e 
ance. 0 
After having again — 3 bir, 1 
thought it adviſeable to have her put to bed, and recom- 
mended to my female friend to take the greatoſt care of 
her. This ſhe promiſed, and I found afterwards, moſt 
religiouſly fulfilled ; having taken my leave for the pre- 
ſent to endeavour at giving ſome further aſſiſtance to the 
F 


4 


THE CASQUET. 5 


FR OM an upper window 1 enocalled boy and dbithhd 

to hold my hat, in which I preſently-found a ſmall 
caſquet; when I retired, in order to return it to the 
proprietor after the confuſion occaſioned. by the preſent 
calamity was over. I carefully conveyed it to my apart- 
ment ; and on opening it, foand it to contain ſome very 


valuable jewels, with a picture that made a deep im- 


preſſion on my heart. It was the miniature of that di- 


vine creature whom I had met with at Calais, and 
whom _ 


- — 2 00: ay — — _— . — 
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whom I had propoſed meeting at 'Bruffels.—«"Hea. 
c vens!” ſaid I, “by what accident came this picture 
© here?—Surely that charming woman is not now pe- 
« riſhing in the flames ! n it Juſtice! Forbid it | 
«© Love!“ | . © 
I had reſolved upon Ms en e h ha 
tigues :—and had already thrown off my coat, and put 
on my night- cap, before 'T had made this diſcovery; 
but T inſtantly quitted my apartment to fly to the ſpot 
where I had received the caſquet, in order to obtain 
ſome intelligence of the proprietor; and, if poſſible, by 
what uncommon chance the portrait of this lady was 5 f 
it. A 
The fire was da this time Chaka eating) 
but the agitations of my mind were ſtill as great as ever. 
Ir che original hath periſned—Periſh that thought! 
—Diſtraction! Oh! a I —_ 1 ra n, 1 knew 
"090 whither. 


— 


£45 ne a 


Not RUE TIREBOUDIN. 
M IS TAKING my way, in my great confuſion, 
| inſtead of finding myſelf in the Rue St. Faquee, 1 
found myſelf in the Rue Tireboudin.—* What a name !” 
faid I.—* It had a much worſe, Sir,” ſaid" my in- 
former, ** before a great lady, riding through in her 
| coach, and aſking the name of it, was told; which ſo 
ö « ſhocked her delicacy, that from that period it had bore 
| e this comparatively decent one. Draw your pul- 
% ding, an in England, Au of a deſert—Oh the 
| w_ real 


* — 8 ** * 
: ” © * 2 2 


5 er Yo ve * 


* 
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« roaſt beef of Old England !—but in a country where 
« no puddings are either made, baked, or eaten, it 
« ſeems abſurd.” — Yes, Sir, but Tire Veet was a 


great deal more SI: w that was its * 
16 name. 55 | a . 


» 
8 
F- 


2 


| f nee 
' THE UNSUCCESSFUL "INQUIRY. 
| AT length I reached the ſpot where the calamity 


had happened. Amidſt the general confuſion that 
ſtill prevailed, I inquired if any lodger had loſt a caſ- 


quet of jewels ;—adding, that upon giving a proper de- 
ſcription of them, they ſhould be reſtored. But no per- 


ſon would claim them. I then inquired if a lady, reſem- 
bling the picture I had in my hand, was any where to 
be found; but this reſearch was ineffectual as the 
former. No ſuch lady was known in the neighbourhood. 
I could not point out the houſe from the window of which 
they were thrown, for the walls were all levelled, and it 
was impoſlible to diſcriminate one houſe from another, 
In this perplexity I went to my acquaintance, Ma- 
demoiſelle Laborde (for that was the nameof my ferhale 
acquaintance whom I have hitherto diftinguiſhed only 
by being a fille de chambre to Madam R——.) I ac- 
quainted her with the accident, and my diſtreſs at not 
being able to diſcover the proprietor of the caſquet, 
and the fituation of the dear original of the miniature, 
But how great was my aftoniſhment, on being in- 
formed that the lady whom I had conveyed to Mademoi- 
{elle Laborde's lodgings, had, as ſoon as ſhe recovered 
.. | -0 . from 
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THE D * in1TION. 


| 1 ruminating upon the abſurdity of the name of 
that ſtreet which formerly bore a ſtill more abſurd 
appellation, whilſt I unfolded half a dozen pair of ſilk 
ſtockings, which I had juſt purchaſed, and which were 
VMrapt up in an old manuſcript that ſeemed of very an- 
dent date. It was written in old French, and upon a 
piece of paper that required ſome reparations to make 
it legible. I had at firſt conceived the thought of tranf- 
cribing it; but recollecting it would colt me little more 
trouble to tranſlate it, I ſet about it. and produced the 
ä 


TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT. | 


EAN Francois, de Vancour of Franche Compte, 
by his marriage articles with Marie Louiſe Anne 
de Rochecotton, of Champagne, doth agree, that con- 
Hidering the diſparity of their years, he being now in 
his eighty-third, and ſhe in her ſixteenth, and alſo the 
warmth of her conſtitution, and the amorouſneſs of her 
complection, to allow unto the Vicar of the ſaid pariſh 
all the rights of cuiſage and jambage, in their full ex- 
tent, agreeable to the juſt claims of the holy church; 
and moreover, doth permit him to continue the ſame, in 
AAA lng 

Francais 
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Francois de Vancourt. Provided, nevertheleſs, that 
the ſaid Vicar, upon the return of the ſaid Jean Fran- 
cois, ſhould, after the ſaid Jean Francois had pro- 

nounced in an audible voice at the door of the bed-chams 
ber, Tire, three times, withdraw himſelf there- 
from, and leave the ſaid Jean Francois in the full poſ- | 
ſeſſion of Marie Louiſe Anne, his faid wife, any thing 
notwithſtanding to the contrary that may herein be con- 


—* Provided always, on the part of che ſaid Marie 
Louiſe Anne, that ſhe has a negative voice in favour of 
the Curate, when the faid Vicar ſhall be above the age 
of thirty-five, or otherwiſe in her opinion diſqualified for 
the rites of cuiſage and jambage, in their full extent; he 
the ſaid Curate, in caſe of ſuch election on her part, ſub- 
mitting to the ſame proviſo, in favour of the ſaid-Jean 
Francois, upon his pronouncing in an audible voice, at 
the ſaid chamber-door, Tire Y—— three times.” 

Having tranſlated thus much of this Fragment, 1 
ſhall leave the reader to make his own ſentimental re- 
flection, -after obſerving, that the good Queen who or- 
dered the name to be changed, ſeemed to diſplay more 
knowledge than delicacy :—but it muſt be obſerved in _ 
her favour,. that according to the Salique law, a Queen 
of France never wields the ſceptre in her widowhood, 
and is therefore glad of every opportunity of diſplaying 
her authority during the life of her huſband. _ EN 

If this is not a ſuſicient apology for a Queen, let any 
lady of any quality or faſhion, from a Ducheſs dowh to a 
milk-maid, take both names, (without 3 and 
maxe the moſt of them. WE 

S 2 AN 
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AN ANECDOTE. *. 


Jp un Mr. G made his tit wins Pha 
he had not ſtudied ſo much of the rudiments of 
the French language, as always to be critically gram- 
matical in his genders; he would confound them toge- 
ther, and blend the maſculine and wats 124-28 in "ths | 
moſt heterogeneous manner. | 
He was abt» tidy ene eenditable 
for the ſmartneſs of her repartee, even at the expence of 
decency, the impoſition he had met with upon the road. 
from Calais, on account of his being an Engliſhman, 
and not ſpeaking the language with the ſtricteſt pro- 
priety : and he particularized having paid a poſtillion 
twice, who aſked him even a third time for the money. 
« Eftil poſſible “' ſaid ſhe. ** wy Madame, j avoir de- 
* charge deux ſous, ſur mon vie. — . Beauxcoup mieux, * 
replied ſhe, © gue ſur mon con—te.” The diviſion of the 
laſt word had the defired effect, and raiſed ſuch a laugh 
in the gallery, that the King could not refrain. aſking 
what they tittered at, as he paſſed along. | 


THE DENOUEMENT. 


HE reader, I believe, was not appriſed, that 
Mademoiſelle Laborde informed me, the lady * 
whom I had ſaved from periſhing, and had conducted to 
the apartments of Mademoiſelle, was withdrawn from 
thence, and conveyed by her friends to another lodging, 


which had been OY for her; whereby I was frul- _ 
Kenn : 


* 


1 
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trated ih my hopes of obraining an eclairei gement from 
that quarter, concerning the picture and the jewels.. 

Having diſcovered the Wing to-which the frighted 
lady was carried, I was now PO geg g en 
intelligence concerning the fair original. 
partes ha yu I ! nr 
lady, whom I was inſtrumental in aſſiſting, the identical 
original herſelf. But to prevent any ſuch erroneous con- 
cluſions, I ſhall here inform him, that any ſuch anticipa- 
tion is a groundleſs miſtake. Though there was a ge- 
neral reſemblance in their features, their pra 2 
ſhape were very different. 

I waited uponber im the caſquet, ut ile fight f which 
ſhe expreſſed great ſatisfaction; and after having more 
gratefully than politely thanked me for the care T had 
taken of her, by which I had probably prevented her 
periſhing in the flames, ſhe informed me that the pic-- 
ture was her ſiſters, whoſe huſband was expected at Paris 
in a few days; and that he had ſent his clothes, with 
theſe jewels, and a great quantity of plate, conſigned 
to her care, until his arrival; but that unfortunately: 
they muſt all be loſt, except the jewels I had preſerved, 
as ſhe had not yet received any tidings of them, nor of 
her own clothes and furniture. | 
I condoled. with her on che occaſions, whilſt 1. er- 
preſſed my ſatis action at having been inſtrumental .in, 
_ ſaving twoſuch valuable obje&ts—herſcif, and the por- 
trait of her amiable fiſter.. 

I chen told her, I eie e 
her fiter at Calais, and that from. the. conyerſarion : 
S 3, | Which. 
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AN ANECDOTE. * 


Wurd Mr. G made his ted b Poke 
he had not ſtudied ſo much of the rudiments of 
the French language, as always to be critically gram- 
matical in his genders; he would confound them toge- 
ther, and blend the maſculine and Wu cant oth in the 
moſt heterogeneous manner. = 
- He was recounting to » lady at Verſailles nattctable 

for the ſmartneſs of her repartee, even at the expence of 
decency, the impoſition he had met with upon the road 
from Calais, on account of his being an Engliſhman, 
and not ſpeaking the language with the ſtricteſt pro- 
priety : and he particularized having paid a poſtillion 
twice, who aſked him even a third time for the money. 
« Eftil poſſible ! ſaid ſhe. *« * Madame, j avoir 50 
* charge deux ſous, ſur mon vie. — Beauxcoup mieux, 

replied ſhe, fuer” Ts RT, 
laſt word had the deſired effect, and raiſed ſuch a laugh 
in the gallery, that the King could not refrain. aſking 
CY ee e bs 


THE DENOUEMENT. 


HE reader, I believe, was not apprifed, « cher 
Mademoiſelle Laborde informed me, the lady 7 
whom I had ſaved from periſhing, and had conducted to 
the apartments of Mademoiſelle, was withdrawn from 
thence, and conveyed by her friends to another lodging, 
which had been provided for her; whereby I was fraf-* | 
trated 
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trated ih my hopes of obtaining an eclairciſſement from 
that quarter, concerning the picture and the jewels... 


Having diſcovered the lodging to which the frighted 


lady was carried, I was now ET 0 Gr FL ABLE +. 
intelligence concerning the fair original. 


| The reader may perhaps fancy, that he has antici-. 
pated the unravelling of this ſtory, by pronouncing the 


lady, whom I was inſtrumental in aſſiſting, the identical 


original herſelf. But to prevent any ſuch erroneous con- 


cluſions, I ſhall here inform him, that any ſuch anticipa- 
tion is a groundleſs miſtake. Though there was a ge- 
neral reſemblance in their features, cine” pets * 
ſhape were very different. 

I waited uponher with the caſquet, at the agb af ck 


ſhe expreſſed great ſatisfaction; and after having more 
gratefully than politely thanked me for the care IL had 


taken of her, by which I had probably prevented her 
periſhing in the flames, ſhe informed me that the pic-- 
ture was her fiſters, whoſe huſband was expected at Paris 
in a few days; and that he had ſent his clothes, with 


theſe jewels, and a great quantity of plate, conſigned: 


to her care, until his arrival; but that unfortunately: 
they muſt all be loſt, except the jewels I had preſerved, 
as ſhe had not yet received any tidings of them, nor of 
her own clothes and furniture, 

I condoled. with her on the occaſion,, whilſt I er- 
preſſed my fatisfattion at having been inſtrumental .in; 
ſaving two ſuch valuable objets—herſcif, and the por- 
trait of her amiable ſiſter. 


I chen told her, I believed had the honour offoalings/ 


ol ſiſter at Calais, and that from the. converſation, 


EF ULTRA Which 
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which paſſed between us, I had no reaſon to believe ſhe 
was then in the marriage ſtate. To which the lady re- 
-plied, © That ſhe had not been married above ſix 
« weeks,.and that her huſband was coming to Paris, to 
| « compromiſe a fait which had been ſubſiſting beryeen 
4 his relations, and his preſent wife's; this marriage 
having brought about a n aten of * 
1 , J 
This information, I tes eaves moctified 
me, and I could almoſt have wiſhed that the litigation 
had ſtill ſubſiſted between the parties, and ſhe had ſtill 
been ſingle.— But a moment's reflection told me, che 
wiſh was uncharitable, unworthy a ſentimental breaſt, 
Far diſtant then be it from my heart to defire the con- 
tinuation of another's misfortune, even for my own ſa- 
tis faction! Oh ! the Remiſe-dogr!—Heigh-ho! I could 
not baniſh. the thought; and; finding a gloomineſs | 
ſeize on the converſation I retirgd ſomewhat precipi- 
ately Fo, 


THE SEQUEL. 


JA HERE can a diſturbed beſts eppes when 
+." agitated by the tender paſſion? A forſaken 
ſwain hath but one ſolace another nymph more kind. 
My footſteps ſeemed by inſtinct to carry me to Made- | 
moiſelle Laborde's. I found her alone, and in tears. 
« Alas!” ſaid I, why ſhould Nature, in her fickle 
7 thus make the very centre of gaiety and 
«« paſtime the ſcene of miſery— How contradictory— 
« how paradoxical But why i n it Wer ſhe 
05 | Exninot err. (pens Wes 


1 
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c«« Mademoiſelle,” ſaid I, (aſter this reverie) © it 
« were perhaps an unwelcome office, to requeſt the fa- 
« your of the continuation of your ſtory, which was ſo 
« unexpeRtedly interrupted by the m % ae, 
« _— my laſt viſit. T“ 
eed, aid the, « Sir, it will ann 
ec Whore which alone I could not ſufficiently gratify, 
« with the ſtrongeſt retroſpe& of my palt misfortunes ; 
but now I am happy in having this opportunity * | 
giving vent to my afflifion. 
« My firſt excurſion from the ſhop was to wait upon 
« an Italian Count, ſuppoſed to be as generous” as he 
« was magnificent.” His valet de chambre was rubbing 
his eyes between eleven and twelve, after waiting for 
« his-maſter's return to bed, not having been home all 
night. The Count came to the door, whilſt I was 
brought him ſome ruffles. I was deſired to walk up 
« ſtairs. Innocent then of the deſign of ſuch a cuſtomer, 
« ] readily conſented. The Count juſt caſting his eye 
« upon the ruffles, when chucking me under the chin 
« with one hand, he thruſt lus other into my boſom. This 
« behaviour 1 thought ſo great an inſult, that in my 
« paſſion I gave him a flap on the face.” «© Miſs,” 
faid he, «© if you give yourſelf airs, I ſhall teach you 
better manners.” He rang the bell, and his walet de 
chambre appeared. Now, Miſs,” added he, “ take 
« your choice—fair means or foul.” “ I fell upon my 
knees and implored mercy—but he was inexorable -to 
all my entreaties. The ruſfian valet held me, whilſt 
he Oh ſpare me the bluſh of recollection! ? 
In « That 
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« That I will, my little unfortunate } What a vil-- 
— a deed by violence, which 
perhaps, by ſolicitation, ee 

your conſent !“ 
ob, no, Sir,” ſaid the, weeping— . 

have conſented 
That indeed alters the exſo—bat wen b gimery- 
tc ſity What recompence did he make you? 

«« Why I was juſt going to mention From the cha- 
« rafter my miſtreſs had given him, I imagined he 
4% could not poſſibly have preſented me with leſs than a 
* hundred louis d'ors, conſidering the difficulty he had, 
« and the oppoſition I made—T dare ſay an Engliſh no- 
« bleman would have thought it very trifling.” — 

« Very trifling, I can aſſure you; I have known an 
« Engliſh nobleman pay fifty times the fum for ſuch an 
« affair, without having committed half ſo good a rape 
« as was committed upon you.“ 

« Why, look ye there, ſo I thought—and conſidering 
te what was paſt could not be recalled, menen 
« as well accept the wages o | 

Of iniquity.“— | 

« Yes, iniquity, I vin you ell tas go ito 
them. | 
x « Reqry'witie+—quize toteatox ceafoaing.” 64 

80 waited, and ſobbed and cried, and waited 

expecting every moment a handſome recompence for 
« ſuch. an inſult—when at length he aſked me if Eu 
* maid.” 

What an inflate ach an ad- whe di 


eur, ä JE 
« I told: | 
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„ told him I might have had ſome little egaremens de 
c, but that I never had en e e a 
« crime before.“ 

The guilt lay on his fide, coding the opinion 
« of all the caſuiſts in the world. 

« There was much to be fad on both dds, bu this I 
« kept to myſelf.” 

My But the recompence ?” a 

He ordered me to call to-morrow, 3 
« pay me for what ruffles he had occaſion EL 
*« would make me a preſent.” 5 

« Did you call? : 3 GE, "43 

„Ves, punctually.“ | 

« Was you not afraid?” 

. *©/No—T thought he could not uſe me worſe than * 
« had done — but in this I was miſtaken—for he had de- 
« camped the night before, with his ——— 
Funn 

« Amazing!“ 
Not at all—he was a . and 3 


« I ſaw him, nne. * 


« demy.” | | 4K. 
THE ACADEMY. ._ _ __ 


HE Academy! What in the name of wonder, 
* aſtoniſhment, and learning, do they allow in 
the ſeminaries of ſcience, in ſuch a poliſhed nation, 
and ſuch a well-regulated metropolis as Paris, where 
« ſcarce an obvious vice goes unpuniſhed ; I fay, do 
they allow of gaming to a "OS that can ruin a 
% man?“ cy, 
ce 7 
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Jene vous entendes pas! | 
do not anderſtand 102,” ſaid Mi 1 

d -g lee eee Fa 

Nor I what you mean.“ ” 

2 not ſay, te Count had loſt is mondy. at 

Academy?“ 

Well, and what aſtoniſhment can ariſe from that ? 
« Are not immenſe ſums loſt there every night??? 
And are the police acquainted with it 7“ 
0 . eee eee 

% Impoſlible !” 

««. Nothing more certain.“ 

« And what ſay the profeſſors ?” 

* The prafeldd gametes tin wary well pleat with 
it ſometimes a run of jll luck may break them, 
it when they meet with one as knowing as themſelves ; 
but this is ſuch a phænomenon, I 
_ * cipitatedeparture aſtoniſhed all Paris. 

Pray explain to me i nee of ie ines 
for 1 believe, after all, we are in a ſtate of ſame miſ- 
« underſtanding concerning it :==By an Academy, I 
«« ſhould comprehend the ſeat of the muſes, the garden 
of ſcience, and the vineyard of learning.” 

No, it is neither a ſeat, a garden, nora vineyard, 
« but a gaming -houſe licenſed by the magiſtrates, if 
« they can do it with dexterity, and where the credglous. 
« aud unwary may be ruined, without remedy or re- 
1 | 


«« What a proſtitution of names! 
% Not at all AA egg: des mann 


eee = 5 


my 
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« If chemting be a privileged ſcience, I acknowledge | 
the title very proper—but as it is one of the occult | 
«« ſciences which I ſhall never ſtudy, I beg we may 


« leave thin Haney Uk ap may ra e 


« ration.” * 


1 
* 
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